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never was a greater mistake. You do not know,
D'Eon, the fate that awaits you in France! These last
words he repeated a second time. The Chevalier, who
was a perfect stranger to de Vergy's business in Eng-
land, took the latter by the arm. ' My politeness does
not extend to lying in behalf of others. I do not give
yon the lie, because you do not know what it is to tell
the truth. . . . I have nothing with which to reproach
myself, and am by no means anxious as regards rny
fate, in Erance or elsewhere. . . . Were we not in the
presence of the ambassador and of his lady, I should
very soon prove to you that I am not afraid of youi
threats/ Other visitors being announced, the ambas-
sador authoritatively put an end to the altercation, and
to D'Eon's great surprise, de Vergy was permitted to
spend the evening in the general company.

On the morning of the 26th, whilst the Chevalier
was absent from home attending the King's levee, cle
Vergy called at his residence in Dover Street, and being
informed, in answer to his inquiries, that D'Eon was
always at home at nine o'clock, left word that he should
call at that hour the following day, fully expecting to
find him in. D'Eon took in the significance of this
message, and in the evening, after dinner at Lord
Halifax's, he privately related to his lordship the whole
of the de Vergy incidents, and the challenge openly
left at his house that morning. For once, the Chevalier
neglected his measures of prudence. Lord Halifax had
scarcely time to forget the mild reproof D'Eon found
the courage to administer to him that evening, before
being unconcernedly told of an intended breach of the
peace by one in whose own country duelling was for-
bidden under pain of death,1

1 No antliorised duel had taken place in France since t,ho reijrn of Henri IL,dvancing rapidly towards him,
